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Correspondence Column
At the Spring*.
Dear Editor,.We are in Wsynesvlllc, o>.

C, and It Is a perfectly lovely place. Tlie

scenery Is wonder/ul. Early In Hie morning
the clouds are all around the mountains
Just like a veil. There Is a sulphur spring
light near the hotel. The funniest thing
happened lust night. We were «Illing In

the dlnnlng-ionm eating dinner when all

of a sudden V» heard an awlul crash; two

waiters, our Ruin* one nay and one the

Other Wsiy, humped Into each other, ami

such a sinttrratlon of dishes you never did

src. One «alter was R perfect sight. He

evidently was carrying tomato coup, for

something like that splattered all over his

race and clean w hite suit. Dul In the
meantime it was our dinner that got
smashed, so we had to wait for him t»
haniir his suit and bring Us' more dinner.

It certainty was fluni* We will be here
until Sunday and co on to itenlere.onvlllc.
N. «..., for af few days and then home. I
sent a palntlns to the State KnIr oxhil.lt.
which 1 hope win he accepted. I inu&j
i li.se now. SI-SI K W. McGOWAN.
IOi The <"ecll. Washington. D. C.

Ready for school.
Pom Editor..It has been quite n whtm

p..I have sent In anything for the pace,
en am now sending a drawing, which I
hop" will he printed. I do not think It
icry good, but am not much or) drawing
KnyhoW. I have been nwoy from home a

good part of the summer. I spent three
weeks with my grandfather In Jetersvlllc
and had a Hue time. Mit am buck nt home
how getting ready for my winter's work nl
school. I think it will begin abnul the Md
ot this month. My music school begin*
to-mnirow, mid I certainly do dread It. I
guess I ha\o taken up more than ttiy share
of Hie page, so 1 will eins«. As e'er, your
old member, MARIE CHIlfDRlBSS.
Mouth Boston. Vs.

Happy Vacation.
Pear Editor,.I am sending the flist part

of » sloiy. which I hope you will llnd
¦pace I,, print. There sure are a lot of nice
Morles earning In now, so never expect lb
«In a prlae, on mine Emma Is sending n

pli lure, and. not boasting, editor, t think
"It's Ihe grandest yet." I cerlnlnly hail a
flue time tills vacation, und am not rtt nil
son v that school stin ts the leth. Some
time ago Henry and I went to have our
plciuies InkOll, and there was a soldier
(here having his picture lakMi und he got
tn talking to use. He lust got hack Irom
the border, mid he said that before the
Men wont thin something was put In their
amis to keep them immune from Ihe fever.
He said it was awful, and one man died
fföllt 'Ihe effects. I'oor soldiers I lie asked
Us to wail and see "a filglil": ho mcältj
his picture, hut honest, t thought It was
gfand. Well, must now close; Vours as
ii"-. Wll.l.Y B. CHADWICK.
fare Win. i-hadwlck, National Soldiers"

Home. Hampton, Va.

Drawings for StB(r Fair.
Hear l-ldltnr. Inclosed i« a drawing.

Which 1 hope in see in print. Editor, did
yotl not receive ihe paintings I sent ror ihe;exhibit? I hope you villi like Ihem I will

in answer this weeks pusslet. I think
we are having grand Weather now. and
hope it will continue to be so. r don't sup¬
pose ihe member! realize that sUinhier is
ever, win ,-inse now, with best wishes
foi the cliib. your loving Member,

LYRA V. HANSON.
Masonic Home, Vs.

A New Member.
Hear Kit 11 nr. I i\ant tn heroine a mein-

bel or jour eluh. so please send nie n a
l"lilgo and I lie rules, ir heir's any. t am
twelve yCars Of age. I am sending some
nf in) drawings und some poetry, which i
hope Id see In hctt Sundnv. With much
success for > hu and the members.
Thorn Hill. Vn. M. K. TKRYM..

In n Mining Town.
Hear Kdtioi. I am now visiting in s

small Mini nit town doWll In-well. I don't
know what pail of Virginia-bin I chiiio
atOUnU by Hnannke ami lilticfltld. My sis-
tor Is wllh me. We mo Jllsl having a ntie
lime. There are mouninlns everywhere.Til* scenery Is grand; Ihe air Is so Vnn,
und ihn walci is so rresh and nice. Wo
Mopped .-IT in n small place called Km.-;
before Coming up here tslotnpi. Wo staid
al Hie cosiest little llOgrdtllg-llOllse possi¬ble. Kveri thing was as neat mid clean "a,
ydll please." Mary and 1 climbed nn» <>t
Hie mnUlltnlha the other Hm, mid msi
1:01 run .r i'hlgera New esn'l von Imagine:linw I feu? Hm have allOlit KOlten rlrl
of ihem hy now. I wem dunu |n ihr gar¬
den this mOrhlng and helped p|e|< some
liea 111 and CllCUmliers |l was Ihe Ill's I
Ilms thai I picked beans and CllhlllllhOrSNil iihmii Inn years. Bfforo we go lietlie
We wain to Rn through ihe mliie«. | hallo I
never been |. mine. and I don't know!
ivhclllOl would be afrlud lo go lliroughj
or nob would also like t.> jt,, up .n IhnIncline In the bar. but don't rucös I «111,1
a« It is \eii dangernus. lor the ropes hove
hrokrn different times. Mary and I talie
a walk every evening, and we »am i. be¬
gin Hilling Ihem r\orv morning from now
on ll Im« Just begun to rain, and I am
afraid that will hinder our walks for a
fchO.rt lime. The wind Is something lerrl-'ble; it ainiort lalle» your breath. Well as,
1 didn't llnish tills letter last night t nlil
finish il now. Th., mist Is .lusi rising off
of the mountains, and u 1« beautiful. The
rain from last night Is still sparkling on
ihe trees and grass. I wish you could foo

\ man was hurt tn the mine Inst nightti wasn't « sei Ions hurt. |iisi his shoulder
hm thai was bad enough. I n-anl in re lollonakor before 1 go home. nni going ifhave time, but you see I have In start toscllOol Soon I don't UllOW lust what dntei
end so I will have in cul by nip short\OUr interested member.

MARGARET ROTT.Kheandonh, Vi.
ft S I am now at Slemp, Va.

II ending lined Honll*.
Dear Editor. .Please pard on nie for nnt

"riling to you before. Mv arhool starts ihn
Ulli, so 1 will have to go back lo work.
Inclosed tlnd a story entitled "May Rowers,tKc Actress" I wrote Hill story lam
spring, und It was published In btlr school
niauaxlne. Hope It will escape the wastebasket. I hope all the members have spenttheir": vacations as pleasantly as t have.
IIh\c lien on several picnics and many

oi enjoyment, i was in Richmondfrom Saturday, the Mill, until Mondav. the
.i.li. VV.ih entry I didn't have lime in see
yeu, How many members an. InterestedIn the rte.illio case? I am ilnepiv Interest,cd Haie read a good deal tiiiB «UmmerAmong th« hesl hooks I n ad are "&| fil-imo" anil "At the .Mercy of Tlberllls."! will
say goo.l-hy for fear my loiter Is too long.Host wishes to dear editor and nil the
members. 1 remain.

GILBERTA SMITH
souih Hill, Vs.

Old Member Heard From.
Heat Editor,.It has been <-n long since Ihave sent anything thai i reckon you haveforgotten me, but I have had the hcarlrouble tor a nood while and haven't dons

sin thing much. I in sending it picture ofi;obln«on i'rusor," which 1 hope will ««-
ape ihe- waste basket. My little brother

got f-mie rayons and messed It all uu.Will that hurt? Tour member,
HAitiiv rirn.i.irp.

Haiti ncimont. Bedfoid City, \».

Grateful for Prize.
near Edltbr,.1 do not know hoiv to

thank you for my prize 1 have net re-
celvcd it yet, hut 1 am sure l win get
It soon. 1 send this puzzle. Which 1 hopewill be .n n»m week's paper. Your tuie
member. Elizabeth M. BOl'l.niN.

i' Itev. P. Rouldin, Rex :.«7. Houston,Vs.

Interested In Exhibition.
l)*ai Editor..I have completed two 4raw¬

ing*, one In Ink aryl one In wnter color,
but 1 am dOUbtfUl whether each member
." ii eentnbut* one or more drawings. I
loft then, i,, bo framed and lo he sent to
>ou saturdav. If you do hol prefer Irames
you an take ihem out. f hope t will nol
.i'.ise you trouble, but I wanted to do us

the other members, for 1 am very interest-
c-d In our exhibition and want ll to be
pretty. I third; J. T, naher drew a veryInteresting picture, because It hud such
good expression, would Ukc very much
f see some in. re of th« .Ig members' ilrrtiv-
liigs, and thli.li It add to our page. Hop¬
ing that ion will ri-cMvo my drawings safe.I r.-main your member,

I.ON.NEI.I.R POPESchool P. O.. Vs.

Visited Here.
Dear Editor.-This Week I »m sending

a diawing. wlflch I hope win escape the
w»»te l.askei. Our vacation Is over and
fiow we miif cot down to hard work at»rhor.l. I wit .» In ll!. Iiin.-.nd Labor L>av
and ahall t.it. *ome picture* I her*, i livedin Richmond 4I11-0 year*, hul 1 rm..-ceverything has changed greatly »li,re thenYour tri,* member,

EVBl.Tj! 14. UYKE
:iilj Wafinngion Avenut, XtwCIlt Nms

Your Editor On a Vacation
Dear Qtrla nrid Hoys:
Your editor In on lief vacation und

luiH gone to the eountl'y i» enjoy nil
of the lovely things Hint Itlogt of you
linvo hud nil summer Ioiik. The slo-
rlos and letters and drawlngi hnvo nil
boon bo very Interesting that ll has
been very hard to decide Which were
Ihe liest. Vom- exhibit for the Rtiilo.
Knlr seems to' he coming on famously,
mid every day lovely picture* und sto¬
ries tire brought In. You nie nil work¬
ing so Industriously "ii it that 1 am
sure It will be splendid. Mnybc a grcalMatty of the boys ulld girls In the club
will come to Richmond to ullenil the
fair In October. Wouldn't ll be fun Injstand in the crowd of people aroundI
the 'I'. 1). i". C. exhibit and henr all the
nice things people will have to sayiiUf)Iil your work?
Wllh school beginning so soot), I

know you will nil lie very busy, but if
will all be so Interesting, oven If youdo gel tlfi'il at first.
Wishing yoU all every success In the

beginning of your school year, l nth,
your friend.

THK EDITOR Kill! Tills WEEK,
Till" WTll-'.K'S IMM/.I-: WINNKHH.

tlnrry l'hllllp.», lleilford Citri Vn,.
I.yrn Ylrglnln llnnson, Mnaonlc Home,Clljr.
L'cdric Beverly, I'l-ecllna, Vh.

Till? U ElOlt'S ( OVI IURl THUS.
Anthony, Hinnchc McOowan, SusioAtkins, Virginia Cocklington, W.Beverly. Kitz S. i'Ope, l,oinelln
Beverly, Cedrlc Itudd, Rachel
Boiililln, Ullir.nbetli Hold. ElisabethChadwick, Many nibble, MildredChadwick, Willie Hopp. MnryChildross, .Marie lliinsnii, Lyrnt'liips, Heien Kholiiclds, "win.Dyke, Evciytl smith. Hilbertsflitllaih, Mary A. Tei'ry, Johnailltatb, Dorothy Teryll, M. K.
Ilhhcock, Aletha Wnlson, eeitlahMcDonlol. Mnry Wnlson, Pauline

Whytp, s. Id.mlllon.
AN ESSAY o\ \ \lM>i,i.i»\.

Napoleon was a crem warrior. lie
wnp Hip winner nl a hUnd red buttles:the terror "f Europes lie who nve>r-|iinrw nations mid lerrorlr.ed th<World was destined lo moot n s.'iH f;i|o,the lot of so ninny great men Cotild
he have iirsisted from ihr Invasion oil
Russin. Which wiii Iio lierrinnlnc of|Iiis dotvhfatl, or hnvo lot Kngland c
ill ponor, St llelonii Would tlOl ha'
been I lie RCellO of lilr. ISSI days. I
was determined to revenge 'he wroifgslof Erance. lie Is called the child ..f|destiny, because he reannio,i destiny
ii h heliiK iv 111» him III- rlroHtn was tlx
connhCRl of Europe lie said. "TinStates fif l?urOpe must be mnlted InP
one union, and rails must be Hicapital."

BÜI ihe winds of tale finally drove
his bark upon the rooky shore of
«lowiifnll nnd destruction. kh<1 iho
waves of i|n.ih swallowed It I in up.Napoleon was a peculiar man If any-
thine began none, lie Was not Ulr¬
icas! disturbed, for he firmly believeJ|that he would win In the end.

OEDlUC ::. BEVERtiV.
Frnellng, Vn.

sTin.i.V rur. fjvnsv oi

PITONP CHAI'TEn.
"Slop lending, Stella." Mrs Alston!

commanded gently of her protege "\[has now become qujio dark, so do notsi rain .vom- p roily blink eyes-. niVu Irtori'l M'nnl tin- llfthl ill yet. Tor thislime of day makes mo thinU f «tu InIho land of cocaine Suddenly. "ls|cvr-rythlnn ready for Elsie's nrrlviil Inthe morning? i«'pr the elcsir girl will'
surely be very piro.^ after her lonirjJourney."

"Yes, Mrs Alston, ovorylliltig In
finite ready." Siedln iinswcieil in herusual low. Sweet tones "Mis. Alston
may 1 put u bouquet of flower* in lhe>
room whlcli Elsie Is to occupy?"'"Yes, dcnrlo: yes you surely may."Mrs. Alston answered,
Tnklng up her jionnet, Stölln left the

room noiselessly, and tripped lightlydown the long stairs. HI the fool ..fwhich she stopped n min ii I e | o t Iii n k 11
was now Hourly a vom- nlnco she lind
come to luve wllh Mas. Alston. And Insuch n strange way she bad come It wasindeed, for Stölln was om-p n queen if
a gypsy blind, one one morning shehad heard two gypsy men planningto rob a house. Thinking it her/duty,she had cone (o wain the owner. Mrs.Alston, but came too late, for the rob¬bers had nlrendx arrived when she got'there Seeing that' Hiev were discov¬ered they fired upon her and she fell.Mrs Alston took care of her while she
was sick, and was as kind und aenllo
as m mother wnuld have been lo herdaughter. And how Stella had lovedher for it nil:

And now us Strllii rcullzed how
much she loved her punidlnn u new
person was; corning Into this quiet,peaceful home. Woilld not' Jtor guard¬ian's love and elcvotinii leave her and
floe to ibis high-born glr.17 Why n.-ii
run away and leave before this girl
took her place away from her, and end
ll nil'.' No. she would .not run away
until she hud seen Klsle.Klslo with
all her aristocratic manners. E|slchad been under the care or Mm. A.ls-
loh's brother, and now Hint he Wllfden<i, she wns loft Ihe care of his
ward. Would Mrs. Alston want two
wards? No. then she (Stella) would
only Iff In the way. Well, anyway,
she would wait until Elsie came, nnd
then she would go. Hut where would
she go? she asked herself. Back to1 t'he gypsy camp? No, no. no. she
answered hYrself llow could she
stand that monotonous life of n gypsy
again after she had seen n glimpse .<<
"real" life?
Standing liiere nl Iho foot of the

I stairs, she whs awakened from her sadI reverie by such a HWC'el-tOned voice.I "Dreaming, dearie?" Mrs, Alston ask-

cd. Scetia blushed und muttered somo

unintelligible word; und roinembering
tlie errand on which she hud started,
she went Into tho Barden to gather
some (lowers. She gatnorCd a beau*
11 fill bunrh of mignonettes and wont

slowly Into the house. ciolnn <ip-
stnlrs she entered the room which
Hlsle was to occupy, flow she wlsh-jed this girl wus not coming Into her|
home and destroy till her happiness!
Placing the flowers In n small vkhc|

on n erhall rounding table, she glaiicedi
out of tho window and saw a very,
beautiful girl coming up the gravel]path. Now If such n girl ns that wasi
the girl that wns coming to live here]With her It would be far different. HoWl
ugly she Imagined this Klsfo to bo; and
for once In her nr.- steile showed her
vanity, for she muttered. "I bet Phe
Is not us pretty as 1 am."
Hearing hoc guhrtflah call her. she

iiätiln wont downstairs, and was face
to face with the girl she had seen
Coming up the path She Wns greeted
by Mrs. Alston'R hind voice. "Klsle hHS
Just mine; she cume Oh an early train
to surprise us." And Klsle. the «Irl
she thought she would hate, friendly
held otil her hands to her. Her an¬
tipathy for Klsle had all vanished now.
for she was so different fi'mn what ehe]
hail expected. "Two beautiful girls l[
have now." the kind old lady remark¬
ed "I hope neither of you will evcr|
leqve me."

Original.
Composed by

I. HAMILTON WHITE,
21 I W. Clay St., City.

MAV noWF.IIS. THIJ ACTBHS*.

May Rower;: was the daughter of a

Wealthy (aimer Of Vermont. They
lived 111 the baCkWoodS, so Mac did
not have the desire for society as most
daughters of the wealthy have, when
she wns sixteen years old. her parents
decided to send her to a neighboring
City t" school. >

At llrsl she «ns delighted with- the

thought of going to the city to Bchool
When the -lay came for her to leave
her niiiei home and lochte parents, she

WHS unwlltihfc Iti P.". Hill yielding to
ihe entreaties <.< »'«r parents, she d«-
,tided to d,. as they would hnvo |ior.

Hot father look her to the neatest Sta¬

tion, where she hoarded the train for

'-''tvhon'i sh« arrived In the rlly she;

wap ^Hen i" » boarding house. At

,.1-S-e« *f0W t" -be very .lea'

.hum-;. They nnally graduated to-

^WhUe ai school she won the favor of

,,,I e- ,". ssmaten and assor ates. Hl.n

'. ,f the foremost members "t

7ll sorites Kverv summer when she

home -be took a par.v o( (rlends
oh a r:,...l.g trip. All o( HOT.boy
and nit I trlenda were very fond or

her She was pretty, amiable and at¬

tract iVC.
Kverv week she wrote home to hor

mother, telling her how she enjov cfl
the plavs at the theatres. f-he sal.I
after graduating she wished In be an

actress, she attended the city school
ÜlltÜ ehe was eighteen. The ne\l
year she would graduate. How May
Rowers '.noked forward to that time
When there whs a possibility of her,
own Btnbltlon I., lug realized! Though
her parents had not yet consented for
her to toko up her chosen line o{
work. Mill she knew they would yield
to her wlsji In this us well as other
affaire. They llnally consented.

After her gradunllon her teacher
secUveil for her :¦ plare In one of tho
principal theatres Her llrst appear¬
ance was an entire success.| She won
praise froiri all Now she la one of
our star players..

(Original i
G1LRKRTA bMITH.

South Hill. Va.

oi s \\\ .«i:. iii;<iicitTKn.
h'dunded on Knot.)

"lstlpPoSC you will wait a \ car long¬
er until It Is oiillawed tins smiled
as he spoko, und tor him the matter
was ended. 11 must have heen for
Colnslock also, for live minutes later
Oos Was being rapidly escorted across
parade loWitrd tin- guardhouse

'.HAPTKR II.
The trial was off. the verdict passed

'and II« ComStocK passed the barracks
of the Twenty-eighth he gove a sign
of rolief, for Ous 1 iatl apparently forgot
Hie 136, and if Nawae forgot, surely

have Hie same right." Comstock
iHughed. bm his eyes gleamed with
levcnei- ami Iiis pulse quickened with
thought of "tius Vawse, Company K,TWeiity-elghth Infantry. Korl Yellow-
Stone, Wyo." In the meantime, what
of Ous? When ho left the courtroom
be (risked gaily past the casemates,
across parade and toward his barracks.He was out of $25 (the only ohargj:against him had been lighting), but"hai mallei sr, long iiH ho was freeto go his own wnyV And that evo-nlng saw him sitting out on nilld-oyed bum. toward the long range ofmountains that showed purple againstlie horizon, whiio thoughts of thethree months- furlough, away from thegloomy old f.r( arw, of molhor .home chased through his brain.

.ums Vawse, deserter from the army'.. Reward,
such read the glaring headlines onPOMS trees ,. paper,. cvervwnftre Ji' ,1,0 ,nu ih<* ^ »«"

Kol .
'° me"t a Passers gaseFollowing . description of CorporalUv\Photograph. Fivemonths and over had elapsed s.nce'

,
Be» "u« "roas tho broad'stretch of m..riy ,lescrt countrv nn<1nothing had been heard from him. Inhis quarters Lit utenant Comstock look-'"' "'" "f 'be Window and laughedNow whs the tin'c for revenge. Lethim come hack and give such worn,-less oxcuaci us he. may. The name of

it deserter would still cling to him. slid
IM a week the aforesaid notices were
.11 over the city. And 0U»7 Across
.the desert he hnd rode, on end on

until the mountain Path was reached;
Hnd soon he was nearly over. Hark'.,
wns It thunder, due straightened up
In the saddle und looked overhead, but
the sky wa.i bl.o with a llock pi birds
outlined against It. and a summer sun

shone brightly. Suddenly the sky was

overshadowed nnd a dark mass of
earth nnd rocks flew past, takln« Uus'«.long With H. 11 was a landslide.
When ho next opened his eyes the

stars were shitting and a crescent moon
had made her appcuruiu-o 111 the oast,
Uus tried to rise, but foil back, for
the burro was I. Ing upon his legs.
"Mother." he said, but Hint was all,
and at that moment "tnttoo" sounded
from A distant camp, followed by
"taps.'' the myst*cal notes that mark
Hir close of a soldlw»*'s day nnd the
close of n soldier's life.
Back In Arkansas a lone mother

holds her buy's Vusl letter and listen«
for his step on the porch.
Comp cd by

HARRT CHADWICK,Care Tom Chadwick, National Sol-dlerB' Home, Hampton. Va.

WHAT THE IILIH CHINA TOI.IJ ME.

Recently l was roaming through thewoods In the rear uf our old farm,when my attention wna drawn to alew hits of China. I took.a slick andbegan to scratch the ground. Pre¬sently 1 unearthed a piece of nualntold blue china, which hnd evidentlybeen part of a plate.
The figures on the China moused mycuriosity, nnd I took the broken piecelo nn old spring nearby and washedIt carefully. I then sal down and be¬

gan to wonder how such n hit ifold china could have gotten there."Could some obi home have been hereIn former days?" 1 asked inysell halfaloud. To my astonishment the oldhlue chlnn stirred In my hand andsold:
"Dlttle lady, yourn Is Ihr first handHint has lou. hod me blnu« Anne Hex-ford owned mo. Yes, there wag ahome here over 34t) yearn ngn. (till letme, start at the beginning 1 \\a» madeIn IOng.la.nri and came into the handsof ihe Rexford family. When theymoved lo Virginia I went wllh them.And near Jamestown I served the fam¬ily for many yoars. Then there cams(rouble With Ihe Indians, and Gover¬nor Berkley would not protect' thewhite families I nine went of James¬town, und h man hntned Uacon gath¬ered tos/ether many of the «etiler« anddemanded protection.

CHAPTER |t.
"Klnally there came a war betweenBaron anil Governor Berkley i hoardmuch about It, for the He\fords were

angry, with the Governor for not pro¬tecting them, nnd they talked about!t .it table when I was being Used."ThltiRs got wor3e and worse, until
many or the whlte:) were more perse,ruled by ihe Oovcrnor than by theIndians. One day .lohn Rexford, thegrandfather of Anne, came home andkissed his wife and children good-by,nnd rods off to join Bacon. They didnof see much of him after this. Annafter Bacon died John Bexford wastreated so crucly by Governor Berk¬ley that he did not live long."Voung John. his son. -was nowtwenty years old. He was so disgust¬ed with Oovcrnor Berkley that howished tn move farther West ButMrs. Rexford could not hem- ro leavethe home where her husband had livedand died. So John stayed with her,and married Mary Brown." A yearlater John's mother died, and soon af¬terwards a little son was born to Johnnnd Mary Rexford. He was namedafter,- y.ls grnndinlher and father."In March, of the nexl year, theystarted West With them went nilIndian thnt hnd been befriended byIhe family He acted an their guide.And he protected them from unfriend¬ly Indians, ss he wns well know-n snriliked by Indians along ihe Appumn-

i tox. I was much afraid the fnmllvwould leave me behind, hut I Walsaved for little John and carriedalong.
"The Indians were friendly, andfilially Ihe fHinlly picked out a placelo seltle, and built a cabin end made aclearing. In another year littleAnne came, to bless the Rexford home.She whs very frail froifl the time, she

was three years old she took u fancyto me, and was allowed to have, me
at her meals, and 1 became her special
property. As she grew older she would
often place something to eat on me
and run down to this spring where
you are alt ting now. Sometimes she
would cany rosy Utile Mrtry. a
younger sftitrr. with her. and Ihey had
lovely picnics togelher.

, CHAPTER III.
When Anne was seventeen years

old. the Stewnrl.a moved to thtft neigh¬
borhood and built a home, a mile
away. The next' year found Anne
Rexford. and Charlie Stewart engag¬ed to be married. I wns not much
used now. bht was carefully kept for
special occasions, whcrw.thcy Would
fill mo with cakes for fh e visitors.
About this time the old Indian died,
and soon afterward the Indians be¬
gan to show signs of histlllty. One
dny Charlie. Stewart cnine over and
kissed Anno good-by, and went to fight
the Indians.

It made me so blue to see this young
couple psrt that I have not yet got¬
ten over it.
One evening every one was out' vis¬

iting at the Stewart's, when the In¬
diana made an attack on our home.
The bouse was burned to the ground,
and I wag crushed, except what you
see In your hands. When the family
returned they found only a mass of
ruins. They decided to move furl..or
Wcsf after the Indians had been whip¬ped, so Mr. Robin told mr

"

ELIZABETH EGGL.ESTON.
Worshum. Va- J

_X_
Puzzle Department

A Illddlr.
1%luivo a head, u little head,
That you can scarcely sec;

Uut I have a mouth much higher
Than my Iim<1 could ever be.

That seems impossible, you say;
You think 'twould be u bother?

Why, no! My head is at one end,
My mouth's «*>. at the otiiör,

..* .'- ' '. \
1 have no fect, yet I can run,
And pretty fast 'tis said:

The funny thing ubolit me Is
1 run when In my bed.

I
I've not a cent lp all I he wdrld,

I seek not l'oriunc-s ranks;
And yet 'tis true, that though so poor,

1 own two splcVli'l banks.
I've lots of "sand." yet run away;
I'm weak, yet "furnish power."

No nands. no arms, yet my embrace
Would kill in half an hour.

You think I am some fearful thing.
Ah, you begin lo .shiver!

Priy don't, for, after all, you know*
I'm only just a river.

MAftT McDANIRL-
westhamptou. City.

mi I it, WILTON's KK.nolVK.

Wllhclininn Kalium sat on the ve-

i iinila thinking deeply, and bitter
thoughts they were. Why didn't lit
Cblilo? This was twice that ho hud dis¬
appointed her when there was tibso.
lately nothing to detain him. either.
"But I'll fix Mm!" she cried aloud,
angrily torMng back the long brown
curl thHt fell over her shoulder, and
rising lightly she glide! down the
long avenue to the wide entrance. Shs
wns about to pass nut when n hoy,
seemingly several yeni'B her senior,
walked busily up the street and
paused before her. liaising his can
poll (eh-, he said:
"Kxiuso me, hut is Captain Kalium

in?"
"Yes, i believe papa is In his study.

Do you wish lo see hint?"
"Will you.be so kind as lo ten hhn

Kenneth Morris. Jr.. wishes to see
him a moment. If he Isttt' busy, I've
a message from my father," he said
hy way of explanation.

"Certainly," replied Wllhelmlna.
"Won't you have a seat on the ve.
randa till h» comes down?"

"I believe 1 will," he said. Mnking
down In the easy hair Indicated by
a wave of her hand.

lie watched Wllhelmlna's grareful
figure disappearing through the wide
vesi Ihule.

"Ry Ceoige" was hie. Inward
thought, "she-.- n stunner, all right"

Wllhelrhlna was none only a few
moments.
"Papa say* |o go right up to ht«

study. Come, ril show you the way."And together they went up the wide
stairW a y.

Captain Kallam met them at the
door. "Come In, hnfh of you." he mid,
as WlVnctthlna started away. "Her*,
take this easy rhnlp Wllhelmlna, this
Is Kenneth Morris. Kenneth. rhv
daughter. Wllhelmins"

"Pleaned to meet you." Mid Ken¬
neth heartily, as he held her hand In
:i tight class.
"Thank you," und Wllhelmlna's tone

Implied that she. too. was plens-vl.
When Kenneth V.ad delivered his

message Captain F.allam tonk up his
coal Sud hat

"I gue\«i> I had heller go and ?** the
nlortei at once." he said. "Ton iwo

.-nil do as yon plea** about eta Ving
here or coins down on the veranda."
And giving his daughter s hasty kl-a.
he left the room.

Half an hour later a maid stepped
to the don:-. "Mips Wllhelmlna, Mr
Mruce win.m i»> on i'n» veranda.*'
Wllhelmlna's hrntv puckered "Tell

him I'm Indisposed," -she began. Then.
"Never mind. I'm going dewn."
Turning to Kenneth, she <mirt: "Ä-"*-

iiHe me for s few moments. pleane,"
und was gone

"Hello, Willy!" ia familiar pel name
of hin for hen. "here at last!"

1 Jiee you ar»." she said IMly.
"1 cam" as soon a* 1 could, (Kir."

he said, pulling at one of the Ion;
gold brown trersen.
Wllhelmlna drew bark. 'There wan

Absolutely nothing to detain you," she
answered coldly, and an It was the
truth, his eyes Tell, but he still held

.«.*¦*. long brown curl, stroking It.
After a inns} silence be looked up.

"1 didn't mean anything by It. Willy,
come, let tut take our wilk "

Mitt she shook her hend "Thank
you, rtrure, hut l'vp promised some
one cusp."

"Promised some one else? Who
Is Ii?" said Rruce. in an alarmrd voice.
"Why Kenneth Morris. Colonel Mor¬

ris's *on,"
Bruce hii his lip. "That pert little

Upstlirt?" he said.
"He'« not a perl little tipslarl,

cither." Wllhelmlna replied hotly.
"But I know this much: he's lots nicer
than >hu. I'm going lo bring him
down and introduce you." and she
swept up the wide stairway

Kor a long time he sal with his hc.rti)
in lilt' hand*. At last he oxclailrieil
¦halt hldta}: "t shall win ha k Willy
KHllam's affection," and with this re¬
solve In view, when Wllhehnlu.i .-in<l
Kenneth appeared ho shonjt hands
nulle cordially with hi* rival.

iTn Be ('on 1 Inued. i
WIM.IF, K. CW'AbWICK,

('are William Chadwick. NationalSoldiers' Home. Ilamplnn, \'a.

"tilt A i\ UP A' RTORY.n

"Now for ti story." cried Laura.
I .-aura and her llttlo bister Jennie pull¬ed their rlmlrn up to grandpa's feet
and nivalied iho expected plrasurc.

..Why, children. I am at a loss to
know what to tell you to-night. I
have told you all tho fairy stories r
knbw, ,ind all about my boyhood da>B,and now I do not know what to tell,"
replied grandpa.

"Oh, loll us About somo real man.
We are so tired of fairy stories, any¬
way," exclaimed little Jennie.

"Well," commenced grandpa, "I
know you have not heard shout Pick
Whlttlnglon. You know he was n
very great man, so I think 1 will tell
you how he grew to be so great.""Thai will be fine," whlBpcrcd Laura
lo .lenitle. Joyfully.

"Well, Dick was u very pour little
boy, who had no .home, neither father
nor mother.
"The tnwn in which Dick lived was

many miles from the large city of
London. Now. Dick had heard many
nice things about London, so be was
Very anxious to visit that city," con¬
tinued grandpa.
"How sad and lonely must he have

felt, but go on, grandpa, I am so
anxious to hear whether he went,"
said i.alira eagerly.

"Yes, he did go. but he had to walk
the whole way, and when he reached
the city he. found he hnd no friends
ni all, and, being tired, he fell Asleep
on Hie steps of a Jlne house." replied
grundpA.

(To Bo Continued.)
(Original'')
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